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	1. Smalltalk

It had been a hectic day in Castle DunBroch. There were plenty of things that had to be done, especially for Princess Merida and Prince Hiccup. Yes, the two had gotten married a few years prior, to Merida's parents delight. She met Hiccup when they were teens and their relationship blossomed until they married in their early twenties. Elinor and Fergus were still alive and well and ruled the kingdom wonderfully, as were the teenage triplet boys who caused even more mischief than their younger selves, though everyone managed.

The two lay facing each other on their sides in their bed. Hiccup rested his elbow against the mattress and held his head up with his fist while Merida lay her tired head down in the pillows and gazed up at him. They had been taking part in idle chitchat for the past few minutes and were simply enjoying each other's company. However, they were not the only two in their room at that time; there was also their unborn child that Merida harbored safely within her. Her rather large belly caused there to be a space in between the two, but neither minded one bit. Their baby was precious and both parents relished time they were all alone.

Merida slowly let her fingers trace soft, circular patterns on her swollen midsection, smiling softly as she did so. "Do…do you think it'll be a boy or a girl?" she quietly murmured to her husband, glancing up at him.

Hiccup smirked and clicked his tongue. "C'mon, Meri, you know my answer to that already." he huffed.

Her eyes flitted away for a moment as her lips turned to a pout. "Wellllll…tell me again."

"My answer hasn't changed: it's a girl. Just as beautiful and feisty as you."

The princess blinked dreamily at him. "Plus gentle an' compassionate, like you."

Oh, how he beamed at that. "I love her so much already," he whispered, placing his hand atop Merida's that already lay on her belly. "I just can't wait for her to get here and actually _be_ with us, ya know?"

Merida nodded slowly and began to intertwine her fingers with his. "Aye. But I'm just…I suppose I'm a wee bit scared of that…"

"Of what?" he asked softly, his brow furrowing in concern.

"Well…I'm scared of the…the actual delivery an' such." Her body suddenly tensed and her eyes widened as possibilities flooded her mid. "W-wot if something goes wrong, Hic? Wot if I'm not strong enough?"

Hiccup shook his head and gripped her hand gently. "No, Merida, don't think like that…"

"W-what if…what if our wee babby…" Her voice caught in her throat as if she had choked on her words. When she _was_ finally able to speak, it came out in a near broken whisper. "What if _she's_ not strong enough?"

He stared at her, his mouth open slightly as he tried to search for the proper words to comfort his beloved wife. Slowly he exhaled, moving his elbow aside and laying his head down on the pillow so as to look into her eyes. "Merida…listen to me. You are the strongest woman I've ever know, physically _and_ mentally. And I may not know a lot about babies, but I_ do _know they're half of each parent. So if she's _anything_ at all like you, she's going to be a-okay." The man then offered her a soft smile as he softly rubbed her belly. "Both of you have a strong will, I know it. Both of you are my brave girls…and both of you will be fine."

Merida closed her eyes momentarily and took in a series of soft breaths to calm herself. She and her baby seemed to share emotions, and the soon-to-be mother did not want to cause her unborn child any stress whatsoever. She then finally leveled her gaze with his, looking at her husband silently for several dragging moment. Finally a soft smile crept across her face as she whispered, "Thank you, Hic."

Hiccup leaned forward and rested his forehead gently against hers, using his free hand to caress her rosy cheek. "Of course," he chuckled, pressing his lips delicately to hers.

Instantly she melted into the kiss. All her troubles faded away at his gentle touch, and this particular display of affection made her feel as if they were the only two people left in the entire world. She then drew a short gasp and broke the osculation, causing Hiccup to look at her anxiously.

"Sorry," she chuckled, her eyes flitting downward. "Our wee lassie's actin' up again."

The viking exhaled in relief and wiped his forehead. "She tends to do that a lot, doesn't she? Guess she likes to be the center of attention."

"Aye…" she breathed, her voice growing tired. A smile then slowly but surely made its way across her lips as she took his hand and placed it flush against her stomach. "But I dodnae mind."

He couldn't help but grin at that. As the days and weeks went by, Merida said she could feel kicks and movements from their baby more than before, and that they were doing a number on her. He felt sympathy for his wife, for he knew he could never truly understand what it was like, but he was grateful when she let him experience these fascinating movements.

The two waited in silence for a few seconds, hoping to catch any sign of movement at all. "Oh, c'mon, girl," Hiccup cooed disappointedly to their baby, "Surely that wasn't the last kick o' the night?"

Merida giggled softly, rolling her eyes at his words. "Oh, I'm sure if we wait long enough she'll-oh!" Her face immediately broke into a bright smile as she felt a healthy kick against her belly. She looked up at Hiccup and admired the ecstatic grin plastered on his face. "I take it ye felt that one, eh?"

Hiccup nodded rapidly, massaging her stomach as he did so. "Oh man, she's tough! Just imagine if she was here with us. Like…_with_, with us. Lying right here between us…all squirmy and making tiny noises…" He sighed dreamily as he looked into her eyes. "Wouldn't that be somethin'?"

"It sure would…" she murmured, picturing the scene: The two of them lay on their sides as barriers for their baby who was situated between them. She imagined the baby was of course a girl, donning a tiny dress and wiggling her tiny little fists and feet about in the manner that all infants did. The thought caused her stomach to flutter, though she wasn't sure if it was just in her head or perhaps was caused by their baby. She gradually brought her hand to Hiccup's neck, drawing him impossibly closer to her.

His stomach rested against her belly as he tried to scoot closer to the redhead. He simply gazed into her eyes, reaching forward and moving a curl of fiery hair from her forehead. "I love you," he breathed, "So much…so much you'll never know."

Merida felt her insides do summersaults at his quiet words. "I love you, too." she whispered, running a hand gently through his brown locks. It caused her to wonder if their baby would have his or her hair. And what about the eyes? Would they be green or blue? Would she have freckles? There were so many unanswered questions that she wanted desperately to know. Truthfully, she wanted nothing more than to have their baby in her arms; to kiss her offspring's tiny head and hold her close in a motherly embrace. But, for now, she would settle with what she had in this moment. Her baby was obviously comfortable where she was, and it would still be a few months until she would arrive in the world.

"Hey," spoke Hiccup with a slight snicker, breaking the princess from her thoughts. "Watcha thinkin' about?"

Merida blinked slowly at him as she ran her fingers across her stomach, smiling at the slight fluttering sensation from the baby that came in response to her touch. "Everything." she hummed gently, taking her arms and wrapping them around his body. She nestled her head against his and closed her eyes, breathing in softly and feeling a sense of warmth as he did the same.

Slowly, the couple drifted into a peaceful slumber in each other's arms, their baby resting serenely along with them.


	2. Unexpected Gifts

The bright morning sun filtered in through the shades of Merida and Hiccup's room, a beam crossing the princess' closed eyes and rousing her from a peaceful slumber. She blinked slowly and tried to move about but paused as she found she was unable to. Letting herself drift out of her sleepy state, she saw Hiccup's arms were wrapped around her, and her arms around him. A smile crossed her face as she remembered them falling asleep in each other's arms after experiencing a wondrous kick from their baby. Her thoughts then wandered to her unborn baby—she hadn't felt any kicks just yet this morning. Some days she awoke and they were at full force, but she let out a soft exhale of relief that perhaps today would be an easy day with her unborn child.

"Hey…Hic," she whispered, looking at his sleeping face. "Wake up, ye big lug."

Finally the prince stirred, letting out a confused grunt as he pried his eyes open. Upon seeing Merida's face mere inches from his, he smiled brightly. "Good mornin'," he yawned, leaning forward and planting a soft kiss on her lips. "How's my lovely lady today?"

Merida smirked into the kiss, letting it invigorate her as she brought her hand to his cheek. "She's just grand, thank you." she murmured, straightening up his brown locks with her fingers. "How're you?"

"As good as I can be," He flashed one of his infamous toothy grins, causing a snicker to arise from his wife, which was the intention. "You uh…you wanna get out of bed?"

She rolled her eyes at him. "No, I would like tae stay in bed allll day, if et's all the same with you."

He stuck his tongue out and unraveled his arms from her body before he sat up in their bed, stretching upwards to the ceiling. "Anything pressing to attend to today?" he yawned as he rose to his feet and wandered to his wife's side of the bed.

As he walked, Merida used her elbows to prop herself up on the mattress. She grunted with the effort of supporting her body and let out a quick breath as she managed to sit up somewhat against the pillows. She looked down at her large, pregnant belly and sighed in exasperation. "Well, getting' out of bed is the first matter at hand." she groaned, all in good humor, as she extended a hand to his. The viking smiled and took her hand in his before assisting her out of bed. Merida gently cradled her stomach as she brought her legs to the side of the bed, waving a free hand softly. "Alright, I'm good."

"Y-you sure?" he pressed as she undid her hands from his. "Because if you need more help with anythin', I'll—"

"Hiii-iiiic, ye worry too much." A soft smile made its way across her lips as she caught sight of his thoroughly concerned expression. A hand placed gingerly under her belly, she managed to set two feet on the floor and straighten herself up. "I'm fine, see?"

Hiccup bit his lower lip, crossing his arms and tapping a foot. "I guess…" he grumbled, instantly straightening up. "B-but you need to be careful. Meri, you're eight months pregnant. You just…you need to be aware of things, you know?"

Merida raised an eyebrow at that. "Oh, c'mon now. I'm perfectly aware. Besides, _I'm_ the one who has tae _carry_ the wee bairn for nine months, ye know. I'm aware of her when she does somethin', an' I think I'll know when I'm getting' close tae actually bringin' her intae the world, but I still 'ave time till that day comes."

He looked her up and down with an incredulous eye. As much as he hated to admit it, his wife must know what she was talking about. Perhaps it was soon-to-be-mother's intuition, but he knew it was best to trust her. "I…oh, alright…" he finally murmured, taking a few steps towards her. "But I hope you know I'm only actin' like this because I'm lookin' out for you and our baby's best interest."

She smiled softly, taking his hands in hers. "I know, an' I appreciate et very much." A quiet, contented sigh soon escaped her lips as she studied his worried expression that lay etched on his face. "But…_try_ not tae worry so much. I feel fine, plus our wee lassie is safe and comfortable where she is. I don't think anythin' will happen suddenly."

A small grin tugged at the corner of his lips. "Guess I'll just have to take your word for it, eh?"

"Guess you will." she teased, poking his nose before wandering over to her drawers and sifting through them for a proper dress. It was particularly difficult these days, considering her now-enormous figure limited her to what she was able to wear.

Hiccup followed her lead, throwing on a clean shirt and pants. Before he knew it, he was ready to take on the day. Merida on the other hand-who had put on a fresh dress-was having some difficulties.

"Och! Goodness! This dress was fittin' fine for weeks an' _now_ et's too tight? Wonderful." she groaned, rolling back her shoulders in an attempt to relax herself as her voice dropped low. "Oh, my wee lassie, I cannae wait for you to arrive so that I dodnea have to get my dresses tailored every week…"

"Need any help?" Hiccup chuckled as he came up from behind and wrapped his arms around his wife's waist, letting his hands come to rest atop her belly.

She shook her head and lightly leaned in to him. "Oh, no. I'll just wear this… et has a wee bit of room to et, an' I doubt I'll grow another size in the coming hours." Her eyes slowly closed and she placed her hands atop his, smiling brightly at the sudden fluttering sensation in her belly that she was all-too familiar with. "Ahhh…_there_ she is, awake at last, the wee thing."

Hiccup rested his chin atop Merida's mass of orange curls and spread his hands open wide against her abdomen. "Good morning, little lady," he cooed as he tickled her stomach lightly before giving it a soft poke.

"Oh!" Merida gasped in surprise, breathing in sharply as their child kicked forcefully in what seemed to be a response. "H-Hic! Tone et down, will ye?"

"Sorry…" he piped sheepishly, kissing her neck softly and going over to her nightstand, retrieving the golden bands that she kept her long, curly hair in. He came up behind her and began tying her hair in even amounts to keep it from becoming too crazy during the day. It was a daily routine between them and Hiccup was more than happy to assist his wife in any way. "So…in all seriousness…anythin' going on today that I should know about?"

Merida smiled at the feeling of his nimble hands going to work and keeping her hair in check. She couldn't help but let her eyelids drift shut for the passing moments. "Well…no, not really. Not tha' I can think of a' the moment." she hummed, glancing over her shoulder. "Wot about you?"

Hiccup shrugged as he tied the last band around her hair. "Not much on this end either." Finished, he set his hands to her shoulders and turned her to face him, smiling warmly. "I'm sure we'll figure something out."

Locking their elbows together, the couple exited their bedroom and made their way into the main hall, which—when not used for clan meetings and processions-was where the family ate. As they descended the stairs, Merida could see her parents and brothers were already assembled at the table. The chairs has been rearranged long ago so that instead of sitting at two separate heads of the table, Merida and Hiccup sat right by each other at one end, the triplets in the middle, and Merida's parents were together at the end. It all worked out quite nicely.

Elinor smiled brightly at the sight of her daughter and son-in-law. "Good mornin', you two." she called, rising to her feet as the couple reached the last step. Hiccup stood aside as the mother and daughter held each other's hands and stood face to face. "How are you feelin' today, Merida? Anythin' botherin' you? I know _you_ were quite a pain around this time when I was pregnant with you an' all…"

Merida rolled her eyes and shook her mother's hands slightly. "I'm _fine_ mum." she sighed, straightening up as he mother pursed her lips and narrowed her eyes incredulously. "No, really, I feel totally fine. The baby is jus' movin' around a lot, that's all. Nothin' I can't handle."

The queen smiled warmly at her daughter, allowing her brown eyes to cast themselves down upon her rounded midsection. "Aye…I know you can handle et. You've done so beautifully these past months, an' I understand et's not easy in the least."

"Heh, not easy at all. But et's been interestin'." chuckled the redhead , releasing her hands from her mother's grip so that she could lay her palms comfortably on either side of her belly. She could _just_ sense the tiny movements within her that the baby was the cause of, and it made a large smile cross her face. "I think she's takin' a break from prodding me too much at the moment."

Elinor placed her fingers to her lips as she giggled, "Oh, savor lulls like these."

"Elinor!" called Fergus from his spot at the table, raising a brow. "Are ye gonna tell the two about wot arrived fer them this mornin', lass?"

Merida glanced at her father in surprise before casting her eyes to Hiccup, who was just about to take his seat at the table. "Somethin' here for us t'day?" she asked, turning her attention back to her mother.

"Ah, how could I forget? Merida, look there—see that crate over there? Et came this mornin'!" She gestured to a rather large wooden crate that the redhead princess had failed to notice by the main entrance to the great hall.

Hiccup walked over to his wife, taking her hand and leading her to the box. "Really? Who's it from?" he asked his mother in-law as she strode along with them. "I don't remember us getting any shipments around now…"

"Appears et's from all three lords. At least, that's wot the note says." She produced a note with each of the other three clans wax seals on it-Macintosh, MacGuffin and Dingwall-and handed it to her daughter.

Merida smiled, watching as her husband began prying open the crate. "Well, that's quite nice of them…I wonder wot et could be!" Her gaze scanned over the note, smiling as she thought of her three friends who used to be her suitors. It amazed her that they were now the Lord's of their clans.

"Well, see for yourself!" piped Hiccup, removing the top lid with a grin. Peeking inside, the couple was delighted at the sight they behold: gifts from each clan for their baby! From what they could see, there were rattles, tiny wooden toys (which they had a multitude of, though they were mostly bear-related), a rather comfortable looking baby blanket, and even a few tiny dresses. Word must have spread that the couple were very certain their baby would be a girl.

"Oh, how thoughtful of them!" chuckled Merida in delight, smiling as Hiccup handed her one of the dresses. She held it in front of her and sighed dreamily, picturing her baby wearing it comfortably. It made her heart swell with joy-even more so as she allowed herself to look over all the other gifts hidden within. "They're all so wonderful… Oh, Hic, we really should send them a thank you, don't ye think?"

Hiccup rose to his feet with a tiny rattle in hand, shaking it in front of her nose with a grin. "Absolutely!" He then bent down to her belly, shaking the rattle and placing a soft kiss atop the taught fabric. "And _you_ will have to write them a thank you once you're old enough, missy!"

The redhead shook her head softly in amusement, placing a hand to her back and using another to gently stroke her belly. "Well, that won't be for quite some time… So until then, one from the two of us will have to suffice."

"Wot do you say we have this taken upstairs tae your room?" suggested Elinor as she took a step beside her daughter, placing a motherly kiss upon her cheek and setting a hand to her shoulder. "You an' Hiccup can eat. The boys can take care of et."

The teenage triplets, who at the time were scarfing down their breakfast and chatting away, turned in their chairs with thoroughly irritated looks.

"Muuu-uuum! C'mon!" whined Hamish.

"Can't dad do et?" huffed Hubert.

"Aye! We're eatin'!" cried Harris.

Elinor turned herself towards them and straightened herself up. "_Boyyyysss…_" she grumbled in a sharp tone, narrowing her eyes at them in annoyance. That was quite enough persuasion; the three hopped up and started carrying the crate like they were being paid to do it.

"Yer lucky ya can hardly move, Mer." grumbled Hamish with a grin as he and the other two lifted up the rather heavy crate and began wobbly walking towards the stairs.

"Oh, shut it." huffed Merida, crossing her arms and watching with an amused eye as they walked past her. "I _still_ catch you three stealin' my desserts from time to time…you owe me."

Each triplet grumbled in response, leaving Merida and Hiccup to laugh softly over their antics. "Now then," began Elinor calmly, gesturing to the table. "Let's sit down and have breakfast, shall we? You need energy, darling, and so does that wee babby of yours."

"_More_ energy for the babby?" gasped Merida incredulously as she began to slowly walk to the table. "If she gets any more, I'm certain she'll kick her way out today!"

Hiccup couldn't help but chuckle as he pulled out her seat for her. "Well, wouldn't that be nice, though? We wouldn't have to wait another month or so!" As his wife sat down, he took his seat next to her. "I…I really can't wait for her to arrive, to be honest."

Merida smirked at him, taking his hand under the table and giving it a gentle squeeze. "I can't wait either." she murmured quietly, taking his hand and placing it softly on her belly. She smiled as she could sense the tiny movements of their baby through his hand, and soon felt a surprisingly pleasant kick against her. The princess leaned in and pressed her lips to his, not caring the slightest if her parents were watching the exchange. "An' et will be a very special day for us all."


	3. Inabilities

After finishing their breakfast, Merida and Hiccup decided to take a slow walk around the castle grounds. Elbows locked, the couple strode from the great hall and down the multitude of passageways. They took time to admire the elaborate tapestries and pictures that lined the walls, both chuckling at the thought of how they would not have much time to linger on details much once the baby arrived. All time would be devoted to caring for the wee one, and both parents were more than excited (and perhaps already exhausted) at the prospect.

Hiccup then found that Merida was pulling him out of the castle, through the courtyard, and to the stables. The stables were where Toothless stayed during the warm months, as well as an aging Angus.

"Good mornin', Angus," the redhead murmured excitedly as she approached his stall. The horse whinnied in delight, bending his head downward and pressing his snout to her cheek. "Ohhh, how's my good lad?"

The viking smiled warmly at the sight he beheld but was quickly distracted as Toothless ran from his own personal stall and excitedly tackled him to the ground. "Hey!" laughed Hiccup in a gasp, writhing as the dragon rapidly licked his face with a slobbery tongue in greeting. "GAH! T-Toothless, c'mon, bud! Get off!"

Merida turned and watched the humorous scene unfold before her. "Oh, good mornin', Toothless!" she chuckled, opening Angus' stall door for him to roam before she wandered towards the dragon and her husband. Toothless chirped in delight as he rolled off of Hiccup and sauntered towards the princess, his eyes bright and tongue lolling out of his mouth. Merida leaned downward slightly and stroked the Night Fury's cheek with her hand, grinning as he pressed his nose gently into her distended belly and purred softly. "Aye, lad. The baby will come soon an' you'll have a new playmate! You won't need tae tackle poor Hiccup too much, I hope."

At this, Hiccup finally lifted himself to his feet while rubbing slobber from his face. "W-well, not right away, bud!" he called, stumbling towards his wife and dragon. "The baby is going to be very small and fragile, so there won't be any playing right away."

"Oh, please." sighed Merida under breath with a roll of her eyes. "Hic, I thought we discussed this. You don't need tae worry so much."

Hiccup hung his head downward in exasperation and looked up at the redhead from the top of his eyes. "Sorryyyy," he drawled quietly, grinning softly as he approached his wife. He placed splayed hands on either side of her belly and leaned in, letting his lips gently press into hers.

Merida's eyes popped at the sudden gestured, but she soon melted deep into the kiss with a pleased smile. She let her hands wander atop his and lace their fingers together. "You know…" she whispered as their lips momentarily parted. "We won't be able tae do things like this in front of the baby when she arrives…"

Hiccup quirked a brow and led their hands to the very front of her pregnant belly. "Oh, but the baby won't know what's goin' on, will she?" He leaned downward and pressed his forehead to hers, staring into her eyes dreamily. "Unless she's born quite smart to know what kissing, especially with passion, is…"

The princess instantly cracked a grin at her husband's words. "Oh hush. Just…we need to be careful around her in certain…_situations_."

"Oh, _now_ you want to be careful…"

Merida huffed in mock anger, gripping his fingers lightly and pulling him in to a deep kiss. Hiccup let out a muffled noise of surprise, though surprise soon turned to contentment as he smiled into the osculation.

In the meantime, Angus and Toothless stood beside each other in complete and utter confusion. Glancing at each other, the dragon gave a puzzled purr to the horse who whinnied quietly and shook his head from side to side. Agitated, Toothless yapped and nudged his head against Hiccup's leg.

"Heh?" murmured the viking as he turned his head and looked downwards at his companion. "Whaaat? You jealous you aren't getting' any attention, bud?" Toothless huffed and stomped his feet anxiously on the ground, and Hiccup's face brightened with understanding. "Ohhhh! You wanna go for a fly! That's it, isn't it, bud?"

The dragon's ears perked up and he began leaping about excitedly at the man's words. He then leaned down to the dragon's level and placed a hand to his nose before looking up at Merida. "Mind if Toothless and I go for a fly?"

Merida smiled softly and gave a little nod. "Oh…sure." she murmured quietly, looking over as Angus came to her side and nudged her cheek gently with his snout. "Go on."

Hiccup glanced upwards at his wife before rising to his feet. "Hey, what's the matter?"

"Nothin's the matter."

"Ohhhh, I think I know when something's the matter with you, Merida."

Merida narrowed her eyes at him for a moment before letting out a deep sigh. "Et's just…I…I can hardly do anythin' anymore, Hic!" she groaned loudly, running a hand through her curly locks in irritation. "I miss bein' able to fly with you an' Toothless! I miss ridin' on Angus! I haven't been able to do archery for months! I…I miss just being able to _do_ things!"

Hiccup stared at her in surprise. He was aware of her inability to be able to do these and many other things, but she had never expressed this much aggravation in the fact that she could not do them in her current physical state. His heart ached at her pained expression and as he tried to imagine what it felt like. If he couldn't ride Toothless, well, he would surely go insane! He slowly came towards her, tilting his head gently to the side and letting his gaze wander over her distressed face.

"Merida…I know it's tough to not be able to do what you love…" he began, smirking as she turned her head away. "But…when you think about it…what's_ causing_ that is something you love."

Slowly she turned to face him, looking straight into his eyes. It was true; it was their baby—the child she already loved so dearly—who inhibited her from doing things she loved. Her eyes shifted to the side as she mulled over the thought. She gradually let a hand drift to the front of her stomach and gently feel the swollen area underneath the taught fabric of her dress. Her face brightened slowly as she felt a tiny kick in response to her touch, and she was unable to keep herself from releasing a small chuckle. "I…I suppose so." she murmured, a smile tugging at her lips.

Hiccup straightened upward as he walked happily towards her, taking the hand that hung at her side. "And soon enough, she'll be in your arms…real and right here."

Merida's eyes squinted as moister built up in them. Soon enough, small waterfall of pleased tears cascaded down her rosy cheeks. She laughed breathily as the tears continued on, leaning her face into the nape of Hiccup's neck. The princess's shoulders relaxed as she felt his hands rubbing slow, calming circles in her back. "Sorry," she sniffed.

"Hey, don't be sorry. All these emotions right now are just our baby's way of letting you know she's right here with us, right?" he chuckled, kissing her temple.

"R-right," she laughed as she sucked in a much-needed breath and burrowed into his brown locks. "O-oh, goodness…I'm a mess, a-aren't I?"

"Somewhat," Hiccup chuckled, leaning backwards somewhat to look her at the face. He flashed her a toothy grin as he gently held her chin up with his hand. "But it will pass soon enough. You won't be the one cryin' soon. That place will be taken by the baby."

Merida laughed softly at his remark and leaned into the palm of his hand as it moved to her cheek. "Hiccup…do you think we're ready for this baby?" Her voice was soft and sincere, though a hint of doubt lingered.

The viking stood up straight and nodded his head without hesitation. "Of course we are, Merida. We've…we've been waiting for a baby for…how many years now?" He snickered as he remembered them as teens, thinking about what their future child would be like. They were too young then to have children. Years later, Merida discovered she was finally pregnant, and preparations were immediately put into effect. The entire family was on board-Elinor, Fergus, the triplets…even Hiccup's father Stoic who lived back on Berk; he and Hiccup's friends made a promise to always be there if help was needed for the wee one. "And now our baby we've wanted for so long is almost here! Our little girl we made together with love will soon be with us, and I know that you and I will make the best parents ever for her."

Merida slowly dabbed her moistened eyes with the sleeve of her dress at his positive words. A grin soon cracked her face and a delighted laugh escaped her lips as she flew forward, grabbing his cheeks in her hands, and pulled him into a passionate kiss.

The viking gasped into the kiss, but soon let his arms slither around the redhead's waist and pull them both deeper into the kiss. Sometimes Merida's hormones were all out of whack-she could be boiling mad one minute and blissfully calm the next. She could be in tears for a split second and then snap into a creature of ecstasy in a heartbeat. It all came with the baby, and he and Merida both loved them no matter what emotion the mother felt.

Toothless and Angus watched on bewilderment, glancing at each other before slowly wandering off on their own throughout the courtyard.

It was obvious neither of them would be getting ridden this day…not with their human companions preoccupied in such an affectionate way.


	4. A Trip to The Glen

**AN: I'M SO SORRY FOR THE LACK OF UPDATES! I promise to get the next part up soon! **

**Also, this segment takes place a few weeks after the last. Read, review, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>A warm light seeped in through the open crack of the curtains that hung over the windows to Merida and Hiccup's room. A stray beam found itself shining on the prince's eyes, causing them to flutter open. He stared at the ceiling for a long moment before gathering his bearings. <em>Time to wake up.<em> He breathed in and stretched out, curling the toes on his remaining foot and sighing contentedly. Immediately his thoughts went to his wife. He turned his head towards her, smiling as he caught sight of her sleeping face mere inches from his.

"Good mornin', Meri. How're ye feelin today?" It was in his daily routine to ask every morning.

At first the princess did not budge, but she began to stir after a light poke on the nose from her husband. "Wha—what do…huh?" she muttered, smacking her lips tiredly and blinking sleepy clouds from her eyes. "Oh, uhm, good mornin'."

Hiccup smirked at her response, raising an eyebrow before drawling, "And how are you feelinggg?"

"Alright, I suppose." she yawned, "My back's a bit achy, though. Per'aps I slept funny."

The viking's brow instantly furrowed in concern. Even though Merida didn't seem at all surprised or worried about the pain, it was Hiccup's fatherly instincts to begin worrying for her. He propped himself up with his elbows and sat in front of her on the mattress. "Your back?" he murmured, placing the palm of his hand to her spine.

"Aye, but c'mon, Hic, it's nothin'." she tried to tell him, waving her hand slightly. "Carryin' this babby makes my back hurt all the time. Don't worry about et."

"Yeah, but you usually don't wake up with a sore back…" He removed his hand and placed it to his chin in thought. "Maybe we should have the nursemaids have a look at you. They could-"

Merida's eyes widened immediately. "No, Hic! I'm fine an' there's no need to have them pokin' around me for somethin' as wee as back pain." She brought her hands underneath her and winced as her body left the softness of the sheets. "J-just fine."

Hiccup let out a yelp and placed a hand to her side and another on her arm. "You're…you're sure?" he murmured as he helped her to sit up straight. He couldn't help but wince as she grimaced to his touch upon her side.

"Yes… I'm right as rain. Just sore an' cranky…but that comes with baby." She closed her eyes and blew the large curl from her forehead before scooting back and sitting up straight against the pillows. The princess placed a gentle hand atop her belly and began massaging it in large, slow circles.

Hiccups hands were now in his lap as he watched his wife in her calm state. He could feel the anxiety leaving his body as he observed her motherly ritual. A small smile crossed his face as he heard her begin to hum a soft tune to their unborn child. He instantly recognized it as 'Noble Maiden Fair', a song that Merida had taught him early on in her pregnancy. They sang this song softly for their baby from time to time, usually just before bed or if they were just simply relaxing. It was a calming tune that soothed even the parents of their worries, and Hiccup was mesmerized by how it instilled both him and his wife with a sense of tranquility.

As she hummed the final note, her massaging circles became smaller and smaller. "Good morning, darling," she whispered, and Hiccup knew she was speaking to their baby. "Be a good lassie an' take et easy on mum t'day, will you? She's feelin' a bit run-down."

The viking chuckled softly at her words. The princess's eyes slowly drifted open and turned towards him, narrowing slightly. "Wot's with the laughin'?" she questioned with a smirk.

"Huh? Ohhh, nothin'," Hiccup hummed, getting off the bed and walking to her side. "I just wonder if they'll listen to you, is the thing."

Merida rolled her eyes in exasperation while extending her hand to him as she got to her feet. "I sincerely hope so. I wanted to go for a walk in the glen today. Just to get my mind off of everythin' that's been goin' on."

Hiccup nodded in understanding. Things had been hectic around the castle lately, what with the princess being at the tail end of her eight month of pregnancy. The first day of autumn was also a few weeks away and she, her parents, and Hiccup were in charge of fairly dividing up the food stores for the castle and village. It proved to be quite exhausting for them, but Merida in particular felt it more than them all.

"Well…how about we get ready and we'll have that walk of yours, huh?" he murmured, offering her his trademark Hiccup grin.

She mirrored his grin, her blue eyes sparkling with delight at the prospect of leaving the grounds. "Sounds good to me!" A hand placed under her large stomach for support, Merida walked cautiously to her drawers, wincing slightly at each few steps. She hoped that Hiccup didn't see her for he would more than likely insist on staying in the castle for the day if she showed anymore discomfort. _I'll…I'll have to keep et in._ she thought, getting dressed and readying herself. _Everythin' will be fine._

* * *

><p>The couple then steadily headed downstairs and enjoyed a breakfast with Merida's mother, father, and brothers.<p>

"So," began Fergus after taking a rather large bite of his meal. "Any plans fer t'day?"

"Yes, actually! Hiccup an' I were goin' out to the glen after breakfast." Merida informed excitedly, turning to her husband and mirroring the bright smile she found on his face.

"Merida," began Elinor from her seat, glancing upward at her daughter. "All the way to the glen? Oh, I must ask…how are you feelin' t'day?" It was also routine each morning for her to ask the princess this question or a variation of it.

From the corner of her eye Merida could see Hiccup turn his head quickly towards the redhead. Merida opened her mouth and paused before biting her lip. She still did feel the pain in her back and now a slight cramping sensation, both of which made for an unpleasant feeling, but she simply smiled at her mother. "Perfectly fine, thank you."

Instantly the queen's eyes narrowed down to slits as she observed her daughter. "Really?"

Merida watched her for a moment and raised a single eyebrow. "…Yes? Why so incredulous?"

"Oh, no reason." She then took a dainty bite from her meal and patted her lips gently with a napkin. "Only because t'day marks the first day of carryin' your babby for nine months."

"Aaaaand?" drawled Merida, obviously knowing this.

"Aaaaand, that means that the wee thing could come any day now, dear." Elinor set her fork down and brought her hands together over the table. She was looking at Merida with a soft thoughtfulness that caused the princess to lower her brow and listen intently. "I just don't think et's a good idea to stray too far from the castle in a time like this…"

Her blue eyes fell to the ground for a brief moment as she mulled over her mother's words. "I know," she finally murmured before tilting her head upward. "But this will probably be the last chance I get to go outside before the babby comes an' before the weather turns too cold. An' besides, et'll only be for a bit! We're not talkin' hours an' hours out there."

"Right. I promise we'll be quick." piped Hiccup, placing a soft hand atop Merida's. "U-unless of course you don't feel up to it…"

"No, I'm up for it! In fact, let's go right now. I'm done eatin' an' so are you. Let's go!" Without another word, she grabbed Hiccup's arm and pulled him from his chair and away from the table, leaving him scrambling behind her.

"Merida!" Elinor called as she rose from her seat, watching them disappear through a corridor before slumping back down and resting her cheek against her first. "That girl…stubborn as always. Somethin' tells me the baby will be just like her…"

* * *

><p>"W-woah, slow down, Mer!" chuckled Hiccup as she dragged him out towards the stables. "Really! Remember what your mother said!"<p>

At that, Merida released her grip on him and the viking nearly toppled over into the ground. "Oh, _please_, I'm fine. I know she means well, but I jus' need to get out one last time. You understand that, don't you, Hic?"

The viking smoothed a hand through his hair uneasily as he watched the expression on his wife's face become near puppy-dog like. "Ahhh, I do, I do…" he finally muttered, "But let's make it a _quick_ visit, alright?"

"Eh, fine, fine, quick. C'mon, grab Toothless. We can ride 'em to the glen an' back."

"Toothless? But…but the baby-"

"-will not be affected by turbulence."

Hiccup bit his bottom lip. "Uhm…Mer…let's use Toothless like we would Angus. We'll just…ride him, ya know? No flyin'. I just think that'd be best."

Merida slumped her shoulders and rolled her eyes. "Ah, fine! Wotever, jus' come along!" She then passed Angus' stall and gave him a kiss on the snout, apologizing that he wasn't going out at the moment. Riding on him would be to jostling. They then were in Toothless' stall, greeting the dragon with scratches and pets. "You ready to go out, lad?"

Toothless nodded his head rapidly in response whilst purring in delight. Hiccup smiled and brought his arms gently around Merida's waist, lifting her up so that she was to be sitting in front of him. He then followed suit and strapped in his leg. "You set?" he asked, bringing his hands together atop her abdomen.

"Aye. Let's be off!" she chirped, turning her head slightly and planting a light peck on his cheek. At this movement she winced and turned her head away, pressing her fingers lightly to the front of her stomach and gritting her teeth. She hoped that Hiccup hadn't caught sight of the uncomfortable expression etched on her face.

"Well, alright." he finally replied, to which Merida let out a sigh of relief. "Toothless, we're talkin' to the glen…_sloooowly_."

Merida rolled her eyes at his over-enunciated travel speed, but soon softened as she felt a kiss atop her curls. She leaned back slightly in to him, resting her head just below his chin. She felt them leisurely trotting out the castle exit and soon across the stone bridge. "This will be nice," she murmured as she observed the scenery around them. "Just us out in the fields…the sun shining down… Et will be wonderful to relax for once."

Hiccup smirked and rested his chin lightly against her head. "It sure will. And I dunno about you, but I'm ready to take a nap out there or somethin'." he chuckled, holding her close yet being mindful of their baby.

"As am I." she sighed in exhaustion, smiling sweetly up at him. "But wotever we do _together_ is fine by me."

The viking prince chuckled softly in delight, locking his fingers together over her belly and releasing a soft, contented exhale.

Merida felt her stomach flutter at his touch. For a brief moment, the pain she had felt this day was nearly gone. With a steady inhale she watched the world go by at a gentle pace and let her mind wander to what events could take place later in the day.


	5. On Her Way

It had been at least a half hour since Merida and Hiccup had set off to the glen. Toothless moved at a steady, somewhat leisurely pace and was careful to avoid jumping or moving about too jostling. By now the castle was far behind them as they moved down a path in the forest. Golden sunlight beamed down through the trees and dappled the forest floor, making for a beautiful scene.

"Ahhh, sunshine!" Merida exclaimed, looking up at the sky and squinting her eyes against the bright light that filtered downward. "Oh, et feels _lovely_. Hopefully et lasts for a few days at least. I dodnea know if I cahn handle bein' out when et's nippy."

Hiccup looked up as well and admired the patches of deep blue sky above them through the canopy. "Heh, I'll say. It really _is_ nice out today!" he remarked, setting his chin down gently atop her curls. "You picked a great day for a walk, Mer."

The princess leaned back against his chest and reached up to his scruffy cheek, stroking it softly. "Aye. Et will be so nice to relax fer once…"

"Definitely. But…speaking of relaxing…h-how do you feel?"

Merida blinked and leaned forward from his chest. "I feel…fine."

That piqued his interest, as well as his worry. "_Fine?_" He turned his head aside to catch a glimpse of her face. "Just…_fine_? Are you sure about that? D-does your back still hurt? Should we head back? We should head back, shouldn't we! Oh, your mother was—"

"Hiccup!" she groaned, clenching her teeth at a sudden uncomfortable pressure in her lower belly."Y-yer not makin' this any easier when you talk all worrisome. I'm fine, I swear, but when you get nervous, I get nervous, an' when that happens, the baby feels et through me. I don't want that for them."

Hiccup was glad she didn't turn to face him; otherwise she'd see the ashamed expression he currently possessed. "I-I'm sorry, Mer…" he murmured, fidgeting with Toothless' reigns absentmindedly. "But, it's my_ job_ to worry..."

Merida wanted nothing more than to groan out in frustration, but rather closed her eyes and let out a series of deep breaths. "Et's alright." she finally muttered, patting his chest. "Yer a worrisome man. Et's who you are…but I think I'll be alright."

"Ah, ya got me." he chuckled, leaning forward and kissing her ear. "I'll try an' take a break from worrying for a bit."

"Thank you, Hic." she giggled. A sudden smile then spread steadily across her face as they parted through the trees. Before them was the glen—a huge, open land of rolling fields dotted with what seemed like a million different flowers, all surrounded by towering green hills. It was a sight to behold and the couple and dragon were silent for several moments.

"Wow… You know,as many times as we've been here, this place never fails to make me…what's the word?"

"Speechless?"

"Yeah…speechless. C'mon, let's get a closer look. Take it easy down this hill, okay bud?" Toothless snorted in response and carefully brought them all down to the base of the said hill. He purred excitedly as a butterfly landed on his snout and tickled his nose. Hiccup hopped down into the grass and reached up to help his wife, a bright smile on his lips. "Alright, down ya go."

Merida chuckled as he took her hand and guided her steadily to the ground, then watched as Hiccup turned to Toothless and undo his harness. At this she bent over slightly and placed a soft hand atop her belly, knotting her brows together at another feeling of pressure.

"Alright, Toothless, feel free to romp!" He patted the dragon heartily on the side and instantly the giant reptile was off running at top speed chasing butterflies and birds. Rubbing his hands together, he turned back to Merida. "Allllright, m'lady! Ready to…hey, everything alright?"

Instantly she shot up straight and sported a pleasant smile. "Ahhh…yes! Just…the baby was…kickin', is all." It killed her to lie to him, but she didn't want him worrying over her. He did enough of that already.

"Oh, heh. Guess she didn't listen to your advice on takin it easy for ya, huh? Naughty thing…" Merida rolled her eyes as he massaged her stomach gently before getting down on a knee and kissing it. He then turned his head and placed his ear to her, staying perfectly still for a moment. "Huh…strange…you think she'dve kicked by now?"

"She doesnae kick on command, you know." she giggled as she stroked his chestnut locks. With Hiccup distracted, Merida took this brief moment to mull over how she felt: there still was a slight ache in her lower back and a bit of an uncomfortable amount of pressure in her belly, and each seemed to grow at each passing minute. _Et's…et's just how pregnancy works. You're in your ninth month, so things will be uncomfortable. But everythin' is fine, the baby is fine. You're fine. _"Uh, say…why don't we go sit down by that tree over there? I could use some shade."

Hiccup smiled up at her, placing one last kiss to the taught fabric of her dress. "Of course!" He then took her hand and walked with her through the flowery field towards the large oak tree at the base of a nearby hill. "This place sure is beautiful." he sighed, lacing his fingers with hers.

"That et is." As they walked, she absentmindedly placed her fingertips to the front of her dress. She could only just feel the tiny fluttering of their baby beneath the surface. _Perhaps she's dreaming._ "Hiccup…"

"Yeah?"

"I wos jus' wonderin' somethin'. Wot do you think babies dream about?"

The prince blinked in confusion and turned to her. "Dream? Like…like our baby, you mean?"

"Yes, unborn babies, like ours. They must dream about things, wouldn't you think?"

"Maybe… But they can't see much in there, I'm guessin'." he chuckled, "Way too dark for that! They couldn't possibly see anything in their dreams."

A giggle escaped her lips at his musings. "Ah, I suppose you're right. But I remember my mum once sayin' that she thinks babies must be able to hear their mummy's voices before they're born." She pondered over the thought in her head for a moment. "Maybe she dreams of my voice. An' per'aps yours as well."

"That seems possible! I mean, we do an awful lot of talkin' to her." He bent down slightly and raised his voice to an amusing tone, and instantly Merida knew he was talking with their child. "Yessss, don't we! We sure doooo!"

"Ah, quiet yerself, you silly man. I want to sit in peace." By this time they'd reached the expansive shade of the tree. Hiccup gently helped his wife sit down at the base, leaning her up against the bark before he sat beside her. She leaned her head back against the tree, gazing up at the leaves that rustled gently above. "This thing is _huge_! How old do you think it is?"

Hiccup looked up as well, placing his arms behind his head and extending his legs. "Who knows…tens, hundreds of years. Maybe more." He breathed in as a soft breeze rustled past them and through the branches. "One thing's for sure: it's a strong tree. The wind and rain and everything in these glens are fierce. You have to be strong to survive through that sorta stuff."

Merida nodded slowly as her blue eyes traced patterns in the leaves and branches above them. "Aye…_strong_…" She released a gentle laugh as her hands came to rest on her belly. The woman then felt a tiny kick to her palm and quickly grasped Hiccup's hand, placing it flush against where she felt the movement. "A bit like our baby?"

Hiccup turned his head towards Merida as he felt her touch, his eyes shining with pure love and pride as he felt another kick. "_Just_ like our baby." He then placed a hand to the nape of her neck before leaning in and pressing a soft kiss to her lips.

Her eyes popped at the gesture, but she felt herself melt deep into the gentle osculation. She too closed her eyes in time, bringing her hand up to stroke his chin. He was so perfect…so gentle and kind it made her insides flip. She could hardly feel the increasing pain that resonated deep in her body. Her husband's gentle touch made it seem to all go away, and it wasn't long until she felt her eyes drifting shut and the soft sound of the breeze between the grass and leaves lull her and Hiccup to sleep.

* * *

><p>As Merida's eyes blinked open fast, she felt as if a long string of thorns was twisting itself down her spine, tightening around her insides, and sinking the razor-sharp points in like a snake's fangs. Inhaling sharply, the princess soon gasped for breath as the feeling peaked and then began to gradually subside into her.<p>

At this sudden gasping, Hiccup rose out from his sleep in a flurry. "Merida!" he hacked, coughing into his fist and controlling his breath best he could. "What…w-was that _you_? A-are you alright?"

"I…I don't even know," she gasped, moving hair hastily from in front of her eyes. "T-there was this pain in me for a few moments, so sharp and awful…"

"What?!" His eyes nearly bulged out of his head as he kneeled beside her and took one of her hands in both of his. "A pain? W-what did it feel like?"

"_What did et _feel_ like?! Did I not _just_ tell you?!_" she snarled, gritting her teeth and craning her head back against the bark of the tree. Her eyes stared wide up into the rustling leaves as the horrible feeling finally dulled away and she regained her composure. "S-sorry, Hic. I jus' don't know wot came over me jus' then… I really just-"

He let his shoulders relax slightly as he watched her expression calm. "Don't worry about that one bit. Just tell me what's happening, Merida."

She slowly turned her head to him, still leaning fully against the tree for support. "I don't quite know, but et hurt deeply; et wos some sort of pain that jus' wouldn't let go for a few moments."

Hiccup's face slowly twisted with worry the more he thought of his wife's pain. "Oh, Mer…we need to get you back home right now." He made a motion to bring her to her feet, but she shook her head madly.

"N-no…no," she murmured in a near whisper, blinking slowly. "Jus'…let me…let me sit for a moment…"

"But—"

Her eyes widened at him as she snapped, "Hiccup, please! If _you_ felt like this I reallllly doubt you'd want to walk about!"

Hiccup bit his lip and let his hands slip from hers. He slumped to his knees, looking at her through distressed eyes which made his wife finally smile in sympathy.

"Och, silly man," she cooed softly, patting his cheek. "Don't wear such a face. I'll be up soon…just let me sit for a moment an' we'll go back."

"Thank goodness you've come to your senses!" he sighed as he managed to sport a toothy grin. He leaned forward and kissed her forehead, wiping it of excess sweat that had built up during her painful moment a few minutes ago. "I'm gonna go find Toothless…just…just stay here and I'll be back! P-promise me you'll be alright?"

A sweet smile soon graced her lips at his worried words. "I promise." she murmured, tilting her head up as the viking prince bounded to his feet. "Now go find that dragon an' we'll be off."

"R-right! I'm off! I mean…we're off! Soon, I meant! I uh…I'll be right back!" He stumbled through the grass, nearly tripping several times as he dashed farther into the glen, all the while calling out frantically for his reptilian friend.

As his figure faded, Merida let her head fall back yet again and her palms gently caress her midsection. "Are you on your way, darlin'? Is that wot this is?" she whispered to her child, shutting her eyes as she felt another pain slowly starting. "You…you certainly picked a wonderful time…" The pain came again in a wave, worse than the last. It was as if an arrow was driving itself deep into her, slow and steady. It had taken her breath away for several moments, so much so that the princess nearly forgot how to breathe. This sensation lasted for what seemed like forever, though in actuality was only about thirty or so seconds.

"G-gods…" she panted, clutching handfuls of grass beside her and tearing them from the ground. _Well,_ _this must be wot et feel like to die… _

Merida raised her head and glanced around for any sign of Hiccup and Toothless. All she could see from her perspective on the ground was a seemingly endless sea of grass and far-off hills. She bit her lip hard and sighed deeply, praying that the duo would return hastily.

"_Toothless!_" Hiccup called, cupping his hands around his mouth as he wandered through the glen. "_Toothless!_ Where are ya, bud! It's kind of an emergency that you get your rear in gear!"

The viking could feel the anxiety rising from his gut each time he called out and received no response. _Where could he have gone?! _He waded through shallow streams and stumbled over rocks in search of the dragon, but currently to no avail. Several points during his search the thought of turning back and taking Merida to the castle himself crossed his mind, but he knew he it would be dangerous for her. Plus, Toothless would be quite angry in the end if he was left behind.

"Toothless! C'mon! We need to head back!" he shouted at the top of his lungs, "You can chase butterflies whenever you want, but right now we gotta go home! Do you hear me, mister?!"

He then placed two fingers in his mouth and whistled like mad. After several minutes of this, Hiccup felt himself growing lightheaded. Perhaps it was a combination of lack of oxygen and overall fretfulness that caused it, but he felt himself start to slump forward. "Toothless… Merida…" he whispered, closing his eyes tight. Suddenly he felt himself flying backwards and was soon tumbling like mad through the grass. He blinked his eyes open as he came to rest with his back to the dirt, seeing his faithful dragon companion looming over him with his tongue lolling happily from his mouth.

"Toothless!" the prince gasped, rolling out from under his friend and bounding to his feet. "Where were you?! Ah, nevermind that, we gotta get back to Merida!"

Nodding in determination, Toothless waited for Hiccup to climb aboard before running at top speed in the direction from where the man came.

* * *

><p>"Merida!" came a voice in the distance, nearly a whisper in the dozing princess' ear.<p>

It took her a moment to gather her bearings and respond. "Hiccup?" she murmured, raising her head as the sound of thundering feet nearly shook the ground. It was then she saw the silhouette of Hiccup riding Toothless right towards her came into view, causing her to smile in delight. "Boys!"

Moments later, Toothless came screeching to a halt a few feet from her. "Merida…" gasped Hiccup, sliding off the side of the dragon and stumbling to her side. He buried his nose into her hair, closing his eyes and breathing in deeply. "I'm sorry I took so long. I just…are you…are you alright?"

"Aye, I am," she sighed, letting her eyes wander over his distressed face as he slowly pulled away. She was just relieved that he had returned, though it did seem like forever.

Hiccup huffed, "I don't think you are. Let's get you back home right this second."

With an incredulous eye, Merida nodded slowly and extended her hand to him. He quickly obliged and helped his wife to her feet, holding her gently for support. With the utmost care he could, he placed her atop Toothless and scrambled up behind her.

"Alright, I'm gonna hold you in my arms for the trip home." he informed, making a motion with open arms towards her.

"What?" Merida questioned, glancing over her shoulder. "Hold me?"

"You know, hold you…like a baby. You'll be safer that way from bumps and who knows what."

She watched him for a moment with careful eyes before nodding slowly. There was still a quite uncomfortable pressure in her stomach, but no sharp or stinging pain. _Better move now._ The princess then allowed herself to be cradled gently in her loving husband's arms, resting her head against his chest. "Alright…I'm all set."

Hiccup nodded, holding her close as Toothless began trotting back to the castle at a hasty pace. "Don't worry, Meri. We'll be home before you can say 'baby'."

Merida smiled gently at his comforting words, but her face soon contorted as she felt another wave of pain begin to start. She quickly reached for his hand and nearly crushed it in her grip, causing the viking to let out a startled shriek and for Toothless to run faster in response. "_B-baby!_" she screeched, scrunching up her body against him as the felt the thorns and arrows swell up inside her yet again.


	6. A New Life

**_AN:_ Hey guys! Sorry for taking so long with this installment. I just couldn't get in the mindset to write it for a while, but here it is and it's SUPER long! (Please forgive any spelling or grammar mistakes that may be in here because it's so long)**

**Note that this chapter contains childbirth, but it is NOT graphic by any means. I toned it down a lot for those uncomfortable with it.**

**Anyway, please read, review, and most of all...ENJOY!**

* * *

><p>They'd been going along for about twenty minutes now. Toothless didn't run back to the castle, but instead went at a hasty trot. Even <em>he<em> knew that it was essential to be careful for Merida's sake, who was in a compromising position at that moment.

Cradled in Hiccup's arms, the princess rode out another pain and squeezed one of her husband's hands to distract herself. She gasped in relief as it finally began to dull and lay her head against his chest, closing her eyes and breathing raggedly.

The viking prince's face was twisted in sheer worry for the sake of Merida, as well as their baby. "H-hold on a bit longer, Mer." he urged, "We'll be back at the castle soon and everythin'll be okay, I promise."

Merida pried her eyes open and stared up at him. "I sincerely hope so," she muttered, gritting her teeth. The sharpest pain had gone and she knew there would be some time between each wave, but it became worse each time it returned. "I jus' want to lie down. This 'stroll' has taken quite a turn, aye?"

He smirked at the fact that she still was able to be humorous despite her current state. "It sure has. B-but don't you worry one bit because we're—"

"Hic, I think _you're_ doin' more worrin' than _me_ at this point." she laughed quietly, reaching up and gently flicking his nose. "I'm fine; hurtin' a bit, but fine."

Hiccup was going to apologize for his worrisome behavior but paused as they parted through the trees and the castle loomed ahead like a beacon of hope. "Oh, thank Odin we're almost there!"

It only took a minute or so for them to reach the stone bridge that led up to Castle Dunbroch. Toothless quickly trotted though the courtyard, swerving to avoid running in to anyone on his way to the door nearest the infirmary. The dragon came to a halt and lowered himself down as Hiccup carefully brought his wife and himself off and to the ground.

Feeling no sharp pains, Merida managed to stand and use her husband for support. Just as he reached for the door handle, it swung open to reveal Elinor standing restlessly in the archway with a small group of maids a few feet behind her.

"Merida!" she gasped, rushing forward to her daughter and cupping her face gently. "Darling, I saw from the castle you were in Hiccup's arms like something'd happened to you! Are you alright? Did somethin' happen out there?"

Merida couldn't help but grin at her worrisome mother. She placed her hands atop her mothers and brought them away from her face before giving a small nod. "I'm not hurt or anythin' mum. I just…well, I started feelin' these pains an'—"

Elinor instantly cut her daughter off at that point and began to usher her inside. "Goodness, well then we must get you to the infirmary. I think per'aps you're goin' in to labor."

The princess hardly had any time for this to sink in. "What?!" she gasped as her feet near froze to the floor at the words. "D-do you really—"

"—Think so? Aye. Come along now, dear."

Merida then quickly turned her head towards Hiccup as he hurried up beside her. "_Hiccup_?" she murmured in a soft, fearful voice. Could this be it? She knew it would come eventually, but why was it scaring her so much?

"Hey, hey," he whispered, sporting a comforting smile before kissing her temple. "Don't be scared…everything is gonna be alright, Mer."

She nodded slowly-about to speak-but paused as they reached the infirmary. "In you go," Elinor encouraged as she guided her daughter into the room and towards a rather large bed.

Merida carefully levered herself onto the mattress with the aid of her mother and husband, sitting on its edge. She then winced and cradled her belly as she sensed another wave slowly begin to start.

Elinor's brow knit together in concern at the motion. "I'm guessin' you're feelin' some pain right now, dear?"

"A-aye…it's startin' up again," she grumbled, looking from the top of her eyes at her mother. "It starts slow but builds up to peak an' it lasts for about thirty or so seconds…then it starts to fade. W-why does it do that?"

At this the queen's lips turned into a knowing smile as she placed a soft hand to the princess's shoulder. "Well, I've felt that sensation before. Many times, as a matter of fact. I remember talkin' with you about them earlier on." Her hand then moved and gently tipped up Merida's chin. "Those are contractions you're feelin', darlin', and in time they'll help to push that wee babby out."

Merida's eyes nearly popped out of her head. _Contractions! I should've known!_ "Oh wow…" she breathed, scooting back towards the pillows and slowly lying down as the contraction began to bind itself around her. "Th-they're only getting worse…"

"I know, darling, I know…" Elinor murmured sympathetically as she brushed Merida's curl from her face. "Let's this one pass an' we'll have the nursemaid look at you."

Hiccup then brought a chair to his wife's side, letting her grip his hand as the contraction peaked. "A-hhhhh, wow…I wonder what your grip'll be like right before the baby comes?" he chuckled, letting out a squeal as she purposefully crushed his hand.

"I'm goin' to kill you, Hiccup, I swear." she snarled, throwing her head back and closing her eyes as the contraction began to die away.

"Yeah, yeah." Hiccup drawled, kissing her cheek and watching as a smile tugged at her lips. He then looked up and gently shook Merida's shoulder as the head nursemaid came to the opposite side of the bed.

"Ah, princess, experiencing contractions, are we?" questioned the older woman, smiling as Merida sighed softly. It seemed obvious enough that this nursemaid had delivered many children due to her calm nature over the subject.

Slowly her eyes opened. "I believe so," she replied, caressing her midsection gingerly.

"Well," she began as she neatened up the linens of the bed. "Since ye're in between contractions, you can suspect them to be about fifteen or so minutes apart, so you rest up in the meantime."

"Oh, I'll try." Merida laughed, rolling up her sleeves as she managed to wiggle off her shoes. She turned to her mother and Hiccup who observed her with amused and worried eyes, though her gaze soon flitted to the queen for answers. "Now wot, mum?"

Elinor sat down at her bedside and patted her hand. "Now, as the nursemaid said, you need to rest. The most important thing is to conserve energy for when you really need it, which will be when that wee babby's almost here."

Merida nodded slowly and pressed back against the pillows. "Wot's it feel like?" she started quietly as she looked at the ceiling. "Havin' a baby?"

"At first? Painful as all hell." Her formerly serious expression soon melted into one of compassion and utter love for her own child. "But believe me when I say that all of this will be entirely worth it when they're here in your arms."

* * *

><p>It had been a few hours since Merida was admitted into the castle infirmary. News traveled fast through the castle that the princess was in labor and nearly everyone in entire clan knew by now. Merida's father and brothers had come in soon after hearing the news. The boys were reasonably supportive despite not knowing how to handle the situation, while the king was nearly tearing his mustache off with worry.<p>

For the past several hours, Merida talked with her family and nurses, read a bit, and even managed to rest. Hiccup had never left her side for a single second during all of it. He remained dedicated to his wife in his chair at her side and held her hand, gazing into her eyes with worry and admiration. She was the pinnacle of beauty despite her pain. The amount of respect he had for her-especially in this moment-was immeasurable. How she managed nine months of toil was beyond him, but also fascinated him to no end.

"How're you doing, dear?" the viking asked quietly as he ran his thumb over her knuckles.

Merida slowly opened her lightly closed eyes and turned to face him. "I think I'm alright," she murmured with a half smile. "One thing's for sure—this baby certainly is half Scottish, half Viking."

Hiccup beamed at her comment. She was obviously referring to their unborn baby's apparent difficulty in cooperating and the grief it was causing his wife. "Ah well, imagine 'em when they're here with us." he chuckled as he brought her hand to his lips, kissing it lightly. "Won't that be something?"

The princess rolled her eyes in exasperation. "It will certainly be quite the experience, I'm positive." She then closed her eyes and pressed her head gently against the pillows, pausing as another pain began to roll up. It felt a little bit different than before—more pinpointed. Her breathing increasing, she turned towards the head nursemaid. "W-why is it hurtin' again?"

After a quick examination, the nursemaid knew exactly what was happening. "The baby's dropped some more an' it's makin' you bear down, m'lady."

"Dropped?" Merida questioned.

The nursemaid's expression softened as she picked up on her nervousness. "It basically means that your baby's settled down lower into your pelvis," she explained. "They're nearly here."

The redhead couldn't help but smile at the thought but was shaken from it as her mother came up next to Hiccup and placed her hands on his shoulders. "Are you ready, dear?" she asked her daughter, turning her head towards her husband as he too came to her side.

"I…" Merida began quietly. Was she_ really_ ready to have this baby? Was she ready to bring a tiny being into the world? This little person was going to change her and Hiccup's life forever, as well as lives of their families. This baby—be it girl or boy (thought it was assumed it was to be a girl)—would also be the future ruler of DunBroch.

But then again, things could go wrong between this moment and span of her child's life. What if the baby was born weak and sickly? What if further down the road they experienced a terrible accident? What about invaders attacking? Anything was possible at this point and it frightened her to the very core.

Slowly she closed her eyes and brought a hand gently to where her baby was at rest. She reassured herself that the baby was fine; after all, the little one was quite active and seemingly healthy during the later half of Merida's pregnancy. Merida was careful, ate all the right things, got plenty of rest, and went above and beyond for her unborn child every month. The nurses constantly reassured both her and Hiccup that the pregnancy was going smoothly and all was well. Why should this all go sour now? Yes, dangers existed in the outside world for both her and the baby, but everyone—especially Merida—knew this baby was a fighter who would not give in easily, if at all.

"Merida," Hiccup murmured, giving his wife's hand a gentle squeeze. "A-are you alright?"

Her eyes fluttered open at the sound of her love's voice. She then slowly turned to face him as gentle smile graced her lips. "Aye, dear." she murmured, taking her hand and stroking Hiccup's scruffy chin. "I am."

It was then that the contraction welling up in her grew in its intensity to the point where it was nearly unbearable. Though she was steadfast for nearly all these hours, she couldn't hold back the aching moan that had been threatening to break forward. At this point the teenage triplets skittered out of the room and Fergus fell back into a nearby chair and began nervously biting at his fingernails. Elinor came to the end of Merida's bed where the head nursemaid sat, ready to deliver the child.

Merida's hand then flew to Hiccup's and squeezed it until his knuckles turned white and a tiny squeak left his mouth. Said squeak was drowned out by yet another agonized groan from the princess as she tossed her head back.

"Focus yer energy on this push," instructed the nursemaid, and Merida did as she was told with all her might.

Hiccup then craned his neck to where the nursemaid and his mother in law sat. His head started spinning at the sight, but he regained his composure as he realized the sight he beheld. "Merida!" he gasped in delight, turning back and shaking her gently. "The baby—they've got my hair! Brown and everything!"

"R-really? That…th-that's nice." Merida breathed, staring at the ceiling as she gasped for air. She couldn't keep a huge smile from forming on her face. "N-no horribly tangled hair for them, I suppose."

Elinor smirked warmly at the comment, patting her daughter's knee to get her attention. "Alright now, come back to us." she chuckled, "You're goin' tae give everythin' you've got with this next one."

Hearing this, Merida wordlessly craned her neck back and did as instructed. Her chest heaved with rapid gasps and her face grew a deep crimson as she felt the baby slowly moving along. She could somewhat see the midwife readying herself, but the princess paused. "W-wait," she gasped.

"Merida?" murmured Hiccup with worry making his voice shake. "I-is something wrong?"

She smiled at him and slowly shook her head. "No, dear. I'm fine." The princess then looked kindly at the midwife, then to Elinor. "I jus' wish for my _mother_ to deliver this wee babby."

Elinor's eyes stretched wide with utter astonishment at the request. "I…_me_?" she breathed, "Wha…are you _sure_, dear?"

Merida grinned at her mother's surprise. "There's no one I'd rather have help bring this wee thing into the world."

At this the queen's eyes welled with tears. "Oh, darling…" she breathed as an elated smile appeared. "I would be honored." The nursemaid rose to her feet and gestured to the stool for the queen to sit. She took her position quickly and hastily rolled up her sleeves.

"Alright, Mer, you're most there," Hiccup whispered into her ear as he moved her dampened curls from her face. "Are you ready?"

Merida replied without a heartbeat of hesitation. "Definitely." It was then that she felt another contraction starting—slowly at first, but growing in force at each passing second. She groaned deeply, for the pain was like knives being driven into her flesh. However she knew she needed to fight through it.

"There we go. Good, good," said Elinor calmly, her face etched with concentration as she worked to ease the baby out. "I promise you you're almost there…ah, here are the shoulders… Merida, you're doin' _beautifully_, I swear… Och, Fergus! Make yerself useful an' get a blanket to put on Merida. You know newborns are messy at first."

"Wha-oh! A'course, dear!" called the king as he hastily rose from his chair, skittering to a nearby dresser and removing a small white blanket. He then came to his daughter's side and unfolded it on her chest before gently kissing her cheek. "C'mon, m'wee darlin'…ye can do this."

Hiccup gasped at his wife's progress, gripping her hand excitedly. "You heard the man!" he cheered. "C'mon, our baby's almost here!"

Hearing her father and husband's encouragement was enough for her as she fought with every fiber of her being to bring her beloved baby into the world. After a deep groan and a final push, the baby eased into Elinor's open hands. Merida then gasped and threw her head back against the pillows as a tremendous weight left her body.

"There we go," breathed the queen delightedly as the tiny creature stirred in her palms, giving a few tiny wet coughs as it cleared its lungs. Right away the baby produced a shrill cry that filled the entire room with a sound nearly all had heard before. "Oh, my! Et's a wee lass! Guess you both were right!"

The sound of her baby's cry and the proclamation of gender instantly caused Merida to begin sobbing with delight. She then craned her neck forward from the pillows, her face the picture of pure bliss and motherly joy as Elinor placed the squirming baby girl onto the princess' chest.

"_Oh my Gods,_" breathed Merida as the baby continued to give its high-pitched wail, pausing every so often to take in a breath of much-needed air. "_Oh, my wee lassie…you're so beautiful…_" Her eyes squeezed shut and still crying away, the girl blindly attempted to get closer to the being she currently rested on.

"Merida…she's_ perfect_…" Hiccup whispered as he carefully held his daughter's head in his palms. Unable to hold back his own cascading tears, he closed his eyes and pressed his face gently to his wife's cheek in relief. "I'm so proud of you."

Merida wordlessly turned her head up to him, placing a gentle kiss upon his lips before her face brightened with a euphoric smile. There were no words that needed to be exchanged in this moment—all that truly mattered was that both mother and child were safe now. She ran her hand gently over the baby's moistened skin, massaging their back in small circles to calm them of their crying.

"Shhh, little girl," she hummed, kissing her daughter's forehead with the utmost motherly love and tenderness. "Don't cry…everythin' is alright now…" Merida then carefully drew the blanket over the little girl in order to keep her warm, watching on as the tiny being let out a series of shaky breaths at the unfamiliar sensation. Slowly but surely her clamorous cries started to lessen as she wiggled about in the confines of the soft fabric. Eyes still shut tightly, she finally rested her reddened cheek against Merida's breast and released a tiny whine before snuggling closer to her mother.

"My, my, she sure is beautiful," observed Fergus proudly as he drew his arm around Elinor's waist.

"Simply adorable," Elinor concurred, resting her head against her husband's shoulder. "She looks just like the both of you!"

The new parents beamed. "Oh, she looks much more like Hiccup," Merida snickered as she gently played with the little amount of straight brown hair their girl possessed, all the while blinking away joyous tears.

"Awww, c'mon, Mer. She's got your face, that's for sure!" Hiccup insisted. That much was true—she had the same button nose and rounded face.

"Well…she's the perfect amount of each an' you cannae convince me otherwise." Merida concluded with a brief nod. She paused as the baby began stirring yet again with a tiny series of stubborn squeaks that slowly began to grow into another shrill cry. The little one was growing fussy again. Merida's maternal instincts instantly aroused and she pulled down the neck of her dress, elevating the baby upward and allowing her to nurse. Instantly the girl was appeased and grew quiet as she satiated her empty stomach for the first time. "Ah, there's a good girl." She hardly noticed as one of the nursemaids cut the cord between her and the baby-she was much too busy lovingly observing her daughter's tiny mannerisms.

"Hey," murmured Hiccup quietly, not wanting to disturb his peaceful child. "What should we name her?"

Merida blinked in surprise as she mulled over this. "I…huh." she hummed whilst looking down as the girl who was still nursing serenely. She'd been thinking about names for quite some time. All the while during those trying months, Merida knew that her child (whom both parents had a feeling would be a girl) was destined for great things. She took in to account as she gave her answer. "Wot about…Ardra?"

The viking gave a little smirk at that. "That's a pretty name for a pretty girl. What's it mean?"

"It means 'noble'." she replied, watching as the baby finally finished and tiredly nuzzled her cheek against her mother's bare breast. "Though per'aps somethin' that means 'sleepy' would be more fittin', don't you think?"

"Ardra…" Hiccup sang as he fondly observed their little girl. His mouth then curved up into a pleased smile as he leaned gently into her curly hair. "I love it."

It was then that the little princess released a tiny, shaky exhale through her mouth. Both parents looked at her with the greatest adoration as her eyes slowly began to pry themselves open. Her hazy gaze finally settled on the one that had brought her into the world-her mother. Merida's breath caught in her throat at the sight of her daughter's little green eyes looking straight back into hers.

"Oh, wee Ardra. You're the most perfect thing I could 'ave ever received," Merida murmured in an almost breathless voice as she held the baby's head carefully in her palm. She watched as Ardra's gaze never wavered for a heartbeat whilst she brought her tiny hands up and placed her splayed fingers to Merida's chin. The little girl moved slowly and in somewhat jerky movements as if she were underwater, but in a way that Merida found positively endearing. She took one of Ardra's hands in hers, kissing her tiny palm gently.

A kind voice of a young nurse suddenly caused Merida to look up. "Pardon me, your majesty," she piped, "we must take the babe an' have her examined an' clothed."

Merida nodded in understanding before carefully lifting up her blanketed daughter to the open arms of the nurse. Pulling up her dress, the mother cringed as Ardra's eyes squeezed shut again and she began to release a distressed whine as she was carried off to a nearby bassinette of sorts. "Oh, darling, it's alright," she assured, forcing herself to smile as she watched the nurses unravel the blanket from her tiny body. "Don't cry, wee one."

Her comforting words did not seem to take effect as the fussy girl began a crescendo of distressed wailing. Her tiny legs kicked and her arms moved about in a slow, newborn manner as she felt unfamiliar hands moving about her.

He must have seen the worry etched on her face as she watched, for Hiccup took Merida's hand in his and placed a comforting kiss to her warm cheek. "Hey, she'll be fine," he assured with a soft smile. "She's a baby and babies cry."

"It's true," chuckled Elinor as she came up to Merida's bed side. "You in particular were very whiny as a newborn, my lass. But of course you came around in time. Don't worry for wee Ardra—she's in good hands."

Merida slowly felt herself relax as she lay gently back into the pillows, though her eyes never left her squirming daughter. She watched as they closely examined her for a few quick minutes before drying her off completely with a fresh cloth. Her motherly instincts were with her the entire time as she watched-she wanted nothing more than to rush over and hold her baby close, but she knew the nurses would be done soon. They then put a cloth diaper on her before wrapping her in a warm towel.

"Here you are, your majesty. We're happy to report that the princess is quite healthy." proclaimed the head nursemaid as she brought over the little princess—all bundled and warm-and handed her carefully back to her mother's arms. "As well as quite fussy!"

Merida chuckled at the comment as she yet again cradled her little girl. That was indeed true, but what would one expect when she was part fiery Scottish and part stubborn viking? Slowly the wiggling baby girl's cries grew less clamorous as she yet again felt the comfort of her mother's touch. The blanket Ardra was encased in rose and fell rapidly as she seemingly tried to regulate her own breathing between bouts of crying. "Hush, little one. Ye've had quite the journey."

"Hey, we heard cryin'."

"Yeah, an' I don't think it wos Merida."

"Unless she sounds like baby…which she kinda does."

Everyone turned towards the door as the triplets finally poked their heads in.

"Boys," Fergus chuckled, going to the entrance of the room and ushering them in. "Go on an' meet yer niece!"

"Niece?" gasped Hamish excitedly, hopping up to the bedside. "Wow, she's so _tiny_!"

Hubert approached the bed and smirked at the little baby. "No red hair? That's a first fer this family."

Harris eagerly shoulder in between his brothers. "Wot's her name, you two?"

Merida gave a soft sigh of relief at the fact that her brothers seemed to be excited with the arrival of the newest member of their family. "Ardra." she replied proudly, giggling as Hiccup reached down and stroked their girl's tufty brown hair.

"You know," the viking started in an excited tone. "We need to introduce her and Toothless!"

"Toothless?" Merida murmured as she held the little girl the slightest bit closer to herself. "A-are you sure we should do that right now? Shouldn't we wait until she's a wee bit older?"

Hiccup nodded slowly as a reassuring smile crossed his face. "Oh, come now! You know how excited he was to meet this baby, and now he has the chance." He thought it strange how Merida would suddenly be wary of Toothless, but at the same time he understood the reason for it; she was a new mother whose instincts focused on her newborn that depended solely on her. He then gently took his wife's hand. "I promise everything will be fine, Merida."

Though she hesitated for a moment, Merida nodded in agreement.

"Phew, good thing you said yes!" laughed Hamish as he wiped his forehead. "Toothless, ya can come in now!" The door which was already open a tiny crack then creaked open as the night fury quietly nudged his way in. Everyone made way for Toothless as he cautiously approached the bed.

"Toothless!" laughed Hiccup as his dragon companion came up to his side. "Are you ready to meet the baby? Her name's Ardra and she's very excited to meet you."

Toothless hummed in surprise as he cautiously craned his neck towards the bundle in Merida's arms. His eyes flitted worriedly from Hiccup to Merida for some form of reassurance, and his viking cohort gave him a pat on the side in response.

"Go on, lad," assured Merida as she let him see the baby's face—she had her little green eyes closed at the moment, so she wouldn't be frightened at the sight of the giant reptile.

"C'mon, bud, don't be scared." Hiccup chuckled. "You're like an uncle now!"

Merida smirked at this. "Aye, ya big lug. The wee lassie isn't goin' to bit yer nose off, if _that's _wot ye're worried about."

Slowly Toothless gave a murmur as he brought his nose to the baby's head, breathing in an out slowly and ruffling her hair. The baby cringed inward and whined quietly at the unfamiliar sensation of air on her skin, and Merida calmed her by gently stroking her cheek with her knuckles. "There, now, little one," cooed Merida. "This is Toothless. He's the kindest, gentlest dragon there is. He's been so excited to meet you! Why don't ye say hello?"

Gradually Ardra opened her eyes, blinking slowly to find focus. She turned her head slightly and instantly came face to face with the dragon who was gigantic in comparison. Both Merida and Hiccup thought for sure she would be frightened by such a strange sight, but were relieved as she looked onward without any hint of worry.

Toothless picked up on this and gently pressed the tip of his nose to the newborn's head before breathing in and out slowly. When the baby made no movement or sound of protest, the dragon smiled toothlessly in delight. Ardra looked over his face with hazy eyes half-open as he continued to smile at her. Slowly but surely the baby's mouth quirked up in her little rendition of a smile—it was small and short-lived, but a smile nonetheless. Toothless then purred in delight and licked the baby ever so slightly on the cheek, his ears wiggling excitedly as he made the acquaintance of his newest friend. Ardra gave a tiny squeak before slowly closing her eyes and turning back into her mother's chest.

"Aw, she's sleepy again," giggled Merida as she kissed the baby's nose tenderly. She used a free hand to gently pat Toothless' nose. "I think you two will be great friends when she's a wee bit older, lad."

Toothless nodded rapidly in agreement before nestling his head in Hiccup's lap. "What a good bud." he hummed before turning his head towards his wife. She looked extremely fatigued, though who wouldn't be after experiencing childbirth? Despite this, she was nothing short a vision of loveliness in his eyes. The way she held their little girl close and watched her with such wholesome love and tenderness caused the viking's heart to flutter and a soft sigh to escape him.

"Oh, wee lassie," Merida yawned as Ardra nuzzled against her chest and released a small, shaky whine. "I think both of us need some rest after wot we've been through…"

"I think that's for the best," Hiccup snickered as he gently ran his fingers though her messy curls, kissing the top of her head. "Want me to take her off your hands while you sleep?"

Merida gently shook her head as the baby's toothless mouth stretched into a tiny yawn. "No, no. I've got her." she insisted with a small smile, resting back against the pillows whilst managing to pull the bed sheets over herself. "I jus' need to rest for a little while is all."

Hiccup nodding in understanding and watched fondly as Merida's family came to her bedside.

"We're _so_ proud of you, Merida." Elinor murmured as she kissed her daughter's forehead before gently stroking her granddaughter's hair. "This little one is jus' perfect."

"Aye, lass," Fergus chuckled affectionately as he did the same. "Ye're amazin'…"

The triplets chimed in agreement with their parents. "Yeah! I cannae wait for her to be older so we can boss her around!" joked Hubert, receiving a nudge in the sides from his brothers. "I mean…good job, sis."

Merida rolled her eyes and patted her baby gently, turning to Hiccup and gazing at him lovingly. "Ah, well I cannae take all the credit. Hiccup deserves some as well..."

Hiccup gave a little laugh and placed his hand to the back of his neck. "Well…what can I say…"

The new mother chuckled softly and released a soft breath as she began to finally close her eyes. It was then that the DunBroch family, nurses, and Toothless quietly exited the room for the time being-they would all be close by and return soon. Hiccup, however, remained seated at his wife's bedside. Yes he was tired, but he wouldn't leave her side for anything.

Merida felt as Ardra nuzzled closer-eyes shut and body confined in the blanket-to her breast before quietly murmuring a little infant squeak. The new mother quirked a grin in her near-dozing state as a wave of relief washed over her. Her baby was finally in her arms and with her after so long. She was positively perfect in every regard as far as anyone was concerned, especially her new parents who loved her already with all their might.

Feeling the tiny breaths of her child slow to a regular pace, the princess could tell that Ardra had finally drifted off to sleep. Merida too began to gradually relax with a newfound sense of tranquility and tenderness. She then rested a hand atop her precious bundle and smiled lovingly, letting herself finally fall into a peaceful and well deserved slumber.


	7. Nighttime

**AN: Hey there, folks! Sorry for the wait on this one. I just wanted a cute lil bit with these three, so here you go~ If you have any ideas for future chapters, let me know!**

**As always, please read, review and enjoy!**

* * *

><p>It was evening as Merida and Hiccup were starting to get ready for bed-Hiccup kneeled down by the fireplace and began trying to strike a match while Merida walked gradually about the room softly humming, tiny Ardra clothed in a wee dress and nestled comfortably in her arms. Their daughter was a little over two weeks old now and was and was more lively and stubborn than any baby either of the new parents had ever seen. Needless to say the couple was delighted that their precious girl was exceedingly happy and healthy.<p>

Merida gradually finished humming song to their baby and let them grab her finger in their tiny grip. "Who is m' wee lassie, hm?" she giggled as Ardra began babbling jubilantly and biting with her toothless gums at her mother's finger. "Aye, _you_ are! _You_ are mummy's precious lass!" The older princess brought Ardra upward slightly and nuzzled her face affectionately before placing a kiss to her button nose.

Hiccup, still very unsuccessful in lighting the fire, glanced over his shoulder with a proud grin. He loved his wife and daughter with all his heart and watching them interact was now a favorite hobby of his. The viking turned back to the fireplace and feverously tried to light it by striking the match rapidly against the wall.

Merida smirked at him as she carefully sat down in bed with Ardra in her arms and sat up straight against the pillows. "Hiccup, why don't you jus' wait for Toothless to light it when he gets back from his rounds about the castle?" Each evening the Night Fury would trot around the castle to make sure everything was well. He would then go and sleep in the stalls with Angus during the warm months, but ever since Ardra was born he slept in their room. The dragon was extremely protective of his little human and would stay lying right beside her crib at night and as she napped.

"Have you no faith in me?" he huffed with a wave of his hand. "I can do it!"

"I certainly don't think he'll mind." Merida then pulled her dress slightly down her shoulder and lifted Ardra up to nurse her, gently playing with her brown hair as the little being satisfied her hunger. She looked up as their door squeaked open and in came Toothless. "Speak a' the devil…"

Toothless warbled in greeting at Merida and Ardra before trotting over towards Hiccup, wasting no time in leaning in and setting the wood inside the fireplace ablaze. The dragon gave an approving nod before hopping up onto the bed and laying his head in Merida's lap with his nose sniffing at Ardra.

Merida smiled down at him before using a free hand to stroke his snout. "Hello, Toothless. Is the castle all set?" She gave him a pat as he nodded and lifted his head slightly so as to get a better view at his tiny human. Ardra's eyes were closed as she continued to nurse-she was an extremely hungry baby and Merida often had to drop everything she was doing in order to feed her. She did not mind one bit and had zero modesty when it came to feeding her hungry girl, even if it be in the middle of a family dinner.

Hiccup sauntered over to the bed and popped off his prosthetic leg before pulling back the covers and settling in. He scooted close to his wife and blushed slightly at the sight he beheld—this method of feeding was all quite new to him. "Heh…hungry tonight, isn't she?"

"She's hungry _every_ night." she chuckled, turning to face him and shouldering him gently. "And _morning_…aaaand _afternoon_…"

He gently stroked his daughter's rosy cheek with his knuckles, smiling brightly as she opened her green eyes at his touch. "Yeah, but it obviously doesn't seem to bother you, huh?"

Merida smiled fondly down at her girl as she finally satiated her hunger and gave a tiny hiccup. "Not a bit." She pulled up her dress and wiped Ardra's mouth with a finger, watching on as the little girl blinked tiredly and snuggled into her mother's chest. "Oh, darlin', let's settle you into bed, hmm?" The mother turned and inched towards the side of the bed. Right on her side was Ardra's crib—Merida insisted it be as close as possible to her so she could get to her baby in a snap and at the same time be close to her at all times. Attached was a mobile with tiny wooden bears and dragons that Hiccup had constructed and their daughter simply adored.

Ardra began squealing in surprise as she left the crook of her mother's arms and was lowered into her crib. She flailed her feet and arms in confusion as she was placed on her back and felt the blankets around her. After a moment the little princess looked up at her mother and began to whine pitifully.

"Hush now... There's no need to be upset." Merida rolled on her side and played with one of the mobile's little dragons so that it swung about slowly in the air. She sighed contentedly as Ardra stared upward at the mobile in awe before cooing softly in her infant language. "There's a good lamb…"

Hiccup smiled and pulled the covers over his wife as she lay on her side, lovingly observing their child. He then rested his cheek gently on her shoulder, kissing her cheek gently before he wrapped his arms around her. "I know the both of us say this at least a thousand times a day…but I love her so much, Mer…"

Merida giggled and attempted to turn her head to face him, but instead used just gently intertwined her fingers with his. "Aye, we do…but she's _perfect_." She then gently reached into the crib by Ardra's hand, beaming with adoration as her tired girl gripped her finger and let her tiny eyes flutter shut. "…an' so are _you_, m'dear."

"You flatter me, m'lady." the viking whispered as he snuggled closer to her, breathing in gently as he nuzzled his nose into her curls. Slowly he closed his eyes and released a gentle exhale.

A quiet chuckle escaped her lips before she looked down at their daughter—her grip on Merida's finger still remained strong, but the little girl was now drifting off to sleep. She then let her eyes flutter shut as a warm, content feeling washed over her.

* * *

><p>Merida wasn't sure how long she'd been asleep as a familiar cry jolted her awake. Her motherly instincts instantly aroused as she tried to wriggle out of her husband's gentle hold. "Hiccup," she murmured, feeling as he began to shift. "Wake up. I've got to get Ardra."<p>

He undid his arms from her as he sat up against the pillows and stretched. "Alright, alright…" he yawned, scratching his hair and looking down at Toothless. He lay down at the end of their bed, poking his nose into Ardra's crib in concern as soon as she started crying.

"There, there, little one," Merida cooed as she carefully scooped up the baby and nestled her safely in her arms. Her tiny face was scrunched up and she continued to wail, turning into her mother's chest and gripping her dress clumsily. She couldn't be hungry after just being fed and she didn't seem to be in need of a diaper change. "Whot's all the fuss about, baby girl?"

Hiccup softly laid the back of his hand to his daughter's forehead. "She isn't warm…" he started with a shrug, petting her hair softly. "Maybe she just-"

Both parents looked down at Ardra as she slowly began to quiet her clamorous cries. She let out a few large, shaky breaths before tilting her head back to look upside down at her father. The little girl's mouth then slowly quirked up in a small smile as she reached for him with grabbing hands.

"Looks like she wanted to see her daddy, hmm?" chuckled Merida as she handed off the wiggling, happily squealing baby to her husband.

He received her with open arms and a soft laugh. "Awww, what a good girl," Hiccup hummed, kissing her forehead and brushing aside her already thick, brown hair. His voice went up high as he cooed at her and poked her nose, causing a string of giggles to arise from her. "You're naughty crybaby!"

Merida smiled warmly and rested back against her pillow as she admired her husband and daughter interacting. Watching them together was a treat and made her heart swell with joy for her two brunette darlings. She chuckled softly as the viking leaned in towards their daughter, only to get a firm kick in the face. "Heh, ya alright there?"

Hiccup took a moment to pull back and rub his face gingerly. "Yup…she's quite the kicker." he mumbled, unable to keep away a toothy grin as he pouted at the laughing baby girl.

"Try havin' her inside you fer nine months, _then_ we'll talk." she teased, scooting close to her husband and leaning her cheek to his shoulder. They both sat there quietly for a few moments and watched Ardra with faces full of pride. The little girl looked up with wide green eyes and began pumping her legs whilst babbling incoherently. "Whot d' ya think she's tryin' to say to us, hm?"

"I'm not sure…" He bent down and kissed Merida's cheek before burrowing his nose into her curls. "Probably that she loves her mummy an' daddy."

The princess pulled back slowly and placed her palm to her husband cheek, smiling at him softly before pulling him in for a light kiss-his eyes popped at the gesture but he soon melted into the tender osculation. Merida ran her fingertips gently across his scruffy chin before she broke the kiss. She smirked at the dreamy look that was left on his face. "Such a silly man…"

The two suddenly looked down as a loud squeak rang in their ears—Ardra slowly rolled out from Hiccups arm and landed belly-down in the soft blankets between them. The two laughed as their little girl attempted to crawl away, but her clumsy arms and legs left her stationary between them.

"Ohhh no ya don't, ya devil!" huffed Merida as she picked up the baby, letting out a laugh as Ardra flailed upon being lifted into the air. She kicked her little legs about and reached down to the blankets, only appeased as she was finally set down between them again, this time on her back. Merida gently stroked her round, rosy cheek as both she and Hiccup laid down on their sides as barriers for their baby. The mother lay her head down by Ardra and kissed her softly, watching as she slowly moved her limbs about and quietly murmured in her infant language.

Softly Merida began to sing Ardra her favorite lullaby-the one she sang to her beloved baby before she was born, Noble Maiden Fair. Ardra meant 'noble' and Merida took this in to account in naming her, so she was not surprised when their baby would instantly calm as she began to sing.

"_A naoidhean bhig, cluinn mo ghuth_

_Mise ri d' thaobh, O mhaighdean bhàn_

_Ar rìbhinn òg, fàs a's faic…"_

She glanced up at Hiccup and smiled as he too began to join in—she had taught him the lullaby early on in her pregnancy with their beloved Ardra. By now the two set their heads down on either side of the baby, singing quietly as the little girl began to grow still and quiet.

"_Do thìr, dìleas féin_

_A ghrian a's a ghealach, stiùir sinn_

_Gu uair ar cliù 's ar glòir_

_Naoidhean bhig, ar rìbhinn òg_

_Maighdean uasal bhàn._"

They both watched with tender smiles as Ardra slowly closed her eyes. Her chest gradually rose and fell and she was nearly asleep. Merida drew her arms around Ardra and lifted her chin towards Hiccup as the pair shared a kiss before laying their heads back down beside their little girl. He gently placed a hand atop hers and smirked at his wife before his eyes slowly fluttered shut.

Merida sighed contentedly and pressed her forehead softly to Ardra's cheek. "Goodnight, m'wee lassie..."


	8. Dragon Bath

**A/N: Hey, all! Its been quite a while since I've updated, mainly because I had no idea WHAT to write! But finally I came up with a little something. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Merida held both of Ardra's tiny hands as her infant daughter tried to walk around. She was much too young to walk unassisted, but she always wanted to move around. Her legs were clumsy and like jelly. "One step, two steps! Good girl, Ardra!" the young mother praised as the little girl patted her feet on the ground. The baby squealed happily and stumbled somewhat, but Merida would never let her fall.<p>

Hiccup sat across from them and held his arms open. "Come here, my girl! Come to daddy!"

Ardra squeaked and rapidly kicked her legs, and Merida could only chuckle. "Kickin' isn't gonna get you anywhere, love! Here, try crawling." Carefully she set her daughter on her hands and knees and gently ushered her forward. "Go oan!"

The princess was still clumsy at crawling, so her movements were shaky. She stumbled a few times but managed to get up on her own, her parents cheering with pride. Finally she clambered as much as much she could into her father's lap and began giggling triumphantly.

"Good girl, Ardra!" the Viking praised as he held her up and kissed her face, causing his girl to squirm and pump her legs in delight. "You're getting so good! Soon you'll be crawling faster than Toothless can fly!"

Merida chuckled and scooted closer so she sat directly across from her husband. She stroked her daughter's messy brown hair fondly. "Aye, my speedy little girl! Don't grow up too fast though, okay?"

Hiccup made his voice go up high and pretended to speak for their child. "_Okay, mummy! I won__'__t!_"

The older princess smirked and raised a brow before stealing her daughter from his arms. Ardra smiled toothlessly in delight as her mother cradled and rocked her adoringly. "Look at my sweet girl!" Ardra wiggled and chewed at her mother's curls, drooling from the corner of her mouth.

Hiccup crawled over and took the hair from his daughter's mouth. "No eating your mother." he laughed as he wiped the spit from her face with a finger.

"Thank you fer savin' me, my darling." Merida kissed his nose and lifted their baby up, grinning widely as she cooed and kicked her legs again at the feeling of being up in the open. "Och, look at you go!"

Both parents looked as the door to their room creaked open, and in came Toothless. He trilled in delight at the sight of his family and hopped to their side, his tail wiggling.

"Hey there, bud!" Hiccup rubbed both sides of his friend's face. "Nice of ya to drop by!"

Toothless chirped and nuzzled Merida in greeting, looking up Ardra. He smiled widely as their gazes met and Ardra squealed loudly in excitement.

"Go say hello to Toothless, my girl!" Merida set her down on the ground, and she instantly began wiggling across the flagstone floor to the Night Fury.

The dragon dipped his head close to the ground so as to be at his tiny human's level. Ardra clumsily crawled until her face squished against his snout, and he lovingly gave her nose his rendition of a kiss. The baby giggled, and he began grooming her with his slobbery tongue. Her tufty brown hair soon stuck up in all directions and her skin glistened.

Both parents watched on in amusement. Toothless loved and protected their daughter like she was one of his own. He cleaned and cuddled her like a mother cat did its kittens. Sometimes he would pluck her up carefully in his mouth and take her on adventures, not letting Merida or Hiccup take his baby human away until he was quite done.

"Toothless, you've cleaned her enough!" Hiccup pouted as his companion licked the little princess right over the face. "That doesn't wash out!"

Toothless made a face at him before taking Ardra in his gummy mouth and hopping up on the bed. He plopped her down and circled around on the covers before hunkering down, wrapping himself around her and continuing to groom the infant. Ardra squealed happily and stayed put, absolutely delighted.

Merida and Hiccup climbed into bed on either side of him, looking at their baby adoringly. She smiled up at them as Toothless nibbled at her and gave her a cowlick. "Our girl is so clean!" Merida cooed as the dragon continued to clean her.

Ardra squealed at the top of her lungs and rolled somewhat as Toothless licked her bare belly. She kicked her legs and reached up, grabbing his tongue in her tiny grip. Toothless hummed in amusement and let the little girl feel his tongue with her little hands. He then nuzzled her nose and purred as she laughed softly. Hiccup sighed and stroked him under the chin, and Merida used this opportunity to pluck their daughter right out from under him. Toothless huffed sadly, but was appeased as the woman kissed his snout.

Merida reached over into Ardra's crib and grabbed her blanket, wrapping it around the small girl until she was all bundled up and only her sweet face peeked out. "There we are, sweetheart! Nice and cosy, hmm?" The little princess muttered in her infant language, blinking slowly as her mother began to rock her calmingly. She wiggled tiredly and looked up at Merida dreamily.

"Ah wonder whot she's goin' to be like when she's older, Hiccup." she mused as she looked over her tiny daughter adoringly.

The viking smirked and inched closer. "Probably a big goofball, that's for sure." he chuckled as their daughter blew spit bubbles. "But she'll be passionate. Always ready for adventure—like us."

Merida beamed and popped the tiny bubble. "And she'll be beautiful, don't forget tha'." She grinned and traced her daughter's rounded face. "Facial-wise she looks jus' like me. So beauty is a given. Oh, and maybe she'll get my body, too! All the boys will _flock_ to her!"

Hiccup's eyes widened. "What?! No, no boys!" He pouted and leaned down to his daughter, kissing her and shifting his eyes around. "Daddy says no boys! Okay, darling?" Ardra looked up at him with big green eyes and smiled with all gums. "There, she agrees!" he boasted.

Merida rolled her eyes and held the girl to her chest. "Oh shush. Don't you want grandchildren?" she teased.

Hiccup gasped in mock horror and lightly covered Ardra's ears. "Don't even talk about that! She's too little!"

"Och, whotever. Don't let tha' worry you—she might not even want children. Or be in a relationship, for tha' matter." She looked down as Ardra lay her cheek to her chest. "It's all for her t' decide when she's older."

Hiccup shrugged a little bit. "I guess… I just want her to be our little girl for as long as possible, you know?"

Merida glanced up at him and smiled softly. "She'll be our little girl forever, Hiccup. No matter how old an' teenage-angsty she gets." She kissed her dozing daughter on the forehead, beaming as the girl smiled with all gums.

The Viking nodded as he gently caressed his daughter's hair. "We're so lucky… Really, Mer. She's the most perfect thing in the whole world." He reached down the end of the bed and draped a sheet over him and his wife.

Merida chuckled and held their baby close while moving closer to Hiccup. "She's our wee miracle, love." She looked down at Ardra and smiled gently. "Our noble maiden fair…"


End file.
